


The Anti-Hero

by ButtLordLunaPower



Category: Hetalia - Axis Powers
Genre: Horror, Mystery
Language: English
Characters: America, Russia, S. Italy/Romano
Pairings: America/Russia
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-25 04:25:56
Updated: 2016-04-25 04:25:56
Packaged: 2016-04-25 23:06:36
Rating: T
Chapters: 1
Words: 897
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: America thinks it's about time he shows the world exactly what they've been dealing with. What happens when he accidentally takes it a step too far. Can Russia, Romano and Italy save him? Or will America be lost forever? 2p/Dark!/Smart!America (Adopted from AnimeKnightmare)





	The Anti-Hero

**I adopted this from AnimeKnightmare!**

**Ready for 2ps? Yes?**  
><strong>GREAT! XD<strong>

* * *

><p>"Mr. Jones, the President is ready to see you."<p>

Alfred F. Jones, know by some as the United States of America, followed the middle-aged woman through hallways and around corners with concealed apprehension. After a meeting with the other higher-ups in the government, the President had sent him a message saying they had- _'come to a decision that could change the way the world saw America.'_- Alfred wasn't sure if he meant the country itself or him, but either way, the message called for a private meeting of utmost importance the next day at noon, and he wasn't stupid enough to miss a meeting with his boss. In fact, he wasn't stupid at all. Not that his so-called-allies would even consider the hamburger-loving idiot having a brain and knowing how to use it, anyway.  
>He could be smart, he could be deadly, he can take you down with just one word... Well, with England- six words.<p>

As they came upon large mahogany doors, the woman glanced back at him before stopping. "And please, keep your voice down. I've heard of your tendencies, Mr. Hero, and there are other meetings taking place in the area."

America rubbed the back of his head sheepishly. "Can do, ma'am," he said with a slight chuckle. She gave a small smile and opened the door. "Mr. President, Mr. Jones is here to see you."

The leader of the United States of America looked up from the paper he was signing. "Thank you, Mrs. Davis. Come in, Alfred." She nodded and turned on her heel, closing the door behind her with a click. Alfred took a seat in front of the desk as the President clasped his hands together and looked his country's personification dead in the eye. "America," he said, "I'm sure you've noticed the tensions between the nations." America nodded. He continued- "Well, yesterday the others and I came to the decision that…you should reveal yourself at the next meeting."

Silence.

Alfred stared at his boss. He…he couldn't have heard that right. They both knew the reason why he had a mask in the first place; to keep this country safe. If they found out about the real him, the world would most likely gang up on him and attack out of fear.

"Can you run that by me again? I think I might have heard you wrong." America attempted a wide grin, but it came out as a small, nervous smile, and his lips twitched trying to keep it up.

"I know you heard me right, America," the President said sternly. "What I am saying is not a joke. It's an order. Now, will you listen to orders?"  
>"Don't you know what will happen if I do... sir?" America asked agitated but trying to keep a composure.<br>"I am fully aware of what will happen America, but we need these relations to be fixed, and so far you haven't tried to redeem yourself since what?"  
>America kept silence, knowing fully since when. "America, you haven't tried to redeem yourself since before the Cold War, and I am disappointed."<br>"Sir, I am aware of this, but of course I try to protect people because that is what I do, you cant just expect me to go out there- and be... whatever you tell me.  
>It doesn't work that way." He tried explaining before pulling in a breath, "-And if I reveal who I truly am, the world can be terrified of me. We still have our borders open with my brother, and if I am to reveal myself, he could be so frightened that he could close them, and I could be guilty and he will still live in my NEW evil dark shadow. I am sorry sir, but that is not a chance I am willing to take. Goodbye." He began getting up to take his leave but was forced down by what the President had said next.<p>

"America, I understand this fully, but we need this for the country, I am truly sorry, if you want I can contact Russ-"  
>"No sir, that wont be necessary."<br>"Are you sure?"  
>"Yes, sir," America said, his face blank and eyes an icy blue.<p>

The President fought the urge to shiver. Instead, he nodded stiffly. "Good. You can do whatever you want until the next meeting in D.C. Dismissed."

America stood and left without another word. As he walked to his home in the capital, he thought about what he could do at the world meeting in two weeks. Should he let them figure it out on their own or should he tell them straight up that is IQ is 210? What would happen if he revealed to them that every time they gossiped about him in their native language, he could understand it perfectly? What if they came to the realization that they had been badmouthing a country with power and the knowledge to use it? America smirked.

This should be fun.

* * *

><p><strong>Hello my CinnamonRolls~!<br>So this is a series I have just adopted from ****AnimeKnightmare.  
><strong>**So, I don't take any credit for this, and I wanna say thank you to them 3**

**(This has been edited)**


End file.
